FRUSTRATION
maturity more decisively defeated him. He had
yielded to the inhibiting pressure of convention and
tradition; his creative individuality had forced for
itself no outlet; the conflict that lay at the root of his
nature had ended by effectively frustrating his power
of action. He had indeed gone into Parliament and
married. But his marriage, so far from providing him
with an independent base from which his personality
might develop unhampered, had merely served to sap
his spirit and confirm his cynicism. Love had turned
out the most painful of all his disillusionments.
Further, the misfortunes of his wedded lifehad intensi-
fied that morbid self-protectiveness, that propensity
at all costs to avoid trouble, which was a major defect
of his character. Nor was his political career a more
encouraging subject of contemplation. The most
valuable part ofhim had found no means of expression
in the atmosphere of Parliament: while, though he
sympathized too litde with his party to combat use-
fully in its cause, he shrank too much from wounding
his friends to leave them, and throw in his lot openly
with that leader in whom at heart he believed. Alike in
public and in private life, he recognized himself as a
failure: and there seemed no reason to suppose he
would ever be anything else.
Itis true thatinneither had he ostensibly given up the
struggle. He had gone back into the House of Com-
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